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broad shoulders.   Fulvia, who had not ceased embroidering,
said softly, "I told you to wait."

Nothing more was said till the half-dozen senators were
ushered in. Marcus Antonius showed them courteously to
their seats. He had noticed at once that they were em-
barrassed and that they were comparatively unimportant
men.

"You come from the Capitol?"

The spokesman, Servilius, bowed. "To speak with the
consul."

Antonius waved his hand lightly towards his brothers and
Lepidus. "Consider these my council.55

Fulvia rose. " Since men have so far ruled the State with
such brilliant success as not to need woman's aid, I'll leave you
to decide the fate of Rome. If the mental strain is too great
and you want dice to settle things for you, I'll send them in."
She walked from the room with her lithe stride, belly out-
thrust.

"Lepidus has no rank at Rome," commented Antonius,
"since his title ceased with Caesar's death; but I remind
you that he is still governor of the Province." He looked
round alertly and then fixed on Servilius with an air of
frank confidence. "Caesar is dead. We are all agreed on
that point Who sends you?"

"Perhaps you would like a list of those who struck down
the tyrant?"

Antonius nodded, and Servilius read out the imposing
list of names. The four men listened with growing despair.
So many of the most active senators with administrative or
war experience, the main Caesarians, were in the conspiracy.
Each name meant several lesser names; taken together, the
list represented practically the whole of upper-class interests.
Servilius ended, "That is the list of those who acted this
morning. Of course such a list does not include the well-
nigh endless supporters of their act of justice."

Antonius nodded again. The conspiracy was far more
widespread, had deeper ramifications, than he had surmised
in his most pessimistic calculations. "Since you have such
an interesting list of adherents," he said, "why am I honoured
with your visit ?"